actresses
1 the stage In the early

The bell in the private room rang at that
moment, and the landlady's daughter, it
s neadless to say, togk the orpnrtnn Ity of
forming her own opinion of Mr. Hugh
Mountjoy.

She returned with & letter in her hand,
consumed by a vain !cmz‘lu’ for the ad-
wvantages of gentle birth. “Ah, mather,
if I was a young lady of the higher elnoes:'
I know whose wife I should like to be.
Not particularly interested in sentimental
aspirations, the landlady asked to see Mr.
Mountjoy's letter. The messenger who
delivered 1t was to walt for au answer. It
was addressed to: “Misa Henlev. care of
Clarence Vimpany, Esquire, Honeybuz-
mard.” Urged by an excited imagination,
the daughter longed to see Mins ITenley.
The mother was at a loss to understand
why Mr. Monntjoy should have tronbled
himself to write the letter at all. “If he
knows the young lady who 8 staying at
the doctor’s house,”” she said, “why doesn’t
hecall on Miss Henley?' She handed
the lettar hack to her daughter. “Thers!
Ist ’t‘he ostler take it; he's got nothing to

“Xo. mother., The ostler's dirty hands
fMUsin 't toucu xlu—l 1 wmAe )tﬂo l!}'l"ltl‘l !;'l[:
self. Perha may see s Henley.’
Bnch was thg.imprt-uiou which Mr. Hugh
Mountjoy had iunocently prodoced on 8
sensitive young person, comdemued b
destiny to the barran sphere of action af-

by a country inn!

The landlady herseil took the dinner up-
stalrs—a first conrse of muttén chops and

toes; cooked to a degree of imperfec-
monly attained in an Eogliah kitchen.
The sour French wine was still on the
woman's mind. “What would ﬁm
choose to drink, sir}’ she asked. r.
Mountjoy seemed to fecl no interest Io
what be might have to drink. *We have
some Freoch wiue, smir’ “Thank you,
na’am; that will do.”

‘Whean the bell rang again, nud the time
eame to produce the second course of
cheese and celery, the landlady allowed
the waliter to take her Elm, Her experi-
ence of the farmers who frequented the
inn, and who had in some few cases been
induced to taste the wine, warned her te
snticipate an outhreak of just anger from
Nr. ljn::mjuy_ He, like the others, would

i

that Arthns Srother owes to the truest
friend M:lve-{ man had. !&o..“ he com-
tinned, n n, ex
of her g'r::lr!de.‘n“?:fr her has mot
sent me here—byt be knows that I have
18T LONDGoN Tor the eXpress purpose of 588-
l'nﬁ you,and he knows why. You have
ttea to him dutifally affectionate-
1y; you have pleaded for pardon amd re-
concilistion, when he s to blame. Shall
I venture to tell you bow he answered me
when 1 asked if he had no faith left in his
own child? ‘Huogh' he sald, ‘yon are
wasting words gn & man whose mind is
made up. I will trust my danghter whena
that Irish lord is laid in his grave—not be-
fore.’ That isa rveflection on you, Iris,
which I cannot permit, even when your
father casts it. Heis , be is unfor-
giving: but he must, and shall, be con-
oe yet. | meanto make him do you
?ult[ee: I have come here with that pur-
se, and that pu ouly, in view. May
i ak to youn of Lord Harry?”

“How can you doubt it?"

*“My dear, this Is a delicate sobject for
me to enter on.”

“And a shameful subject for me!” Iris
broke out bitterly. “Hugh, you are an

by comparison with that man—how
de I must be to love him—how un-
worthy of your good opinion! Ask me
anything you like; have no mercy on mel
Oh,” she cried, with reckless contempt for
herself, “why don’t you beat me? de-
serve it.”

Mountjoy was well enough acqguainted
with the natures of women to pass over
that passionale outbreak, inst of fan-
ning the flame in her by reasoning and re-
monstrance,

“Your father will not listen to the ex-

ression of feeling,” he continued: “but it
E possible to rouse his sense of justice E{
the expression of facts. Help me (o spe:
to him more plainly of Lord Harry than
yon could speak in your letters, waut
to know what has happened, from the
time when events at Ardooa brought you
and the young lord together again, to the
time when you left him in Ireland after
my brother's death. If I seem to expect
too much of you, Iris, pray remember that
1 am speaking with a troe regard for your
foterests.™

In those words he made his generonsap-

| to her. She proved hersell o be
waorthy of it.
Stated briefly, the retrospect hegan with
the mysterious anouymous letters which
bad been addressced Lo Sir Glles,
Lord Huarry's explanation bad been of-
fered to Iris gratefully, bat with some re-
serve, after she had told him who the
stranger at the milestone really was. “I
entreat you to pardon me, If I shrink from

! entering into particulars,” he had said.

“Ciroumstances, at the time, amply justi-
fied me {o the attempt to use the banker's
tical Influence as & means of securing
rthor's safety. [ knew encugh of Sir
(Hles’ mean nature to be careful in trust-
ing him: but | did hope to try what m
| fnfl might do. If he h

bably sk what she “meant h, P
f:: him with such stuff as that.” On the
return of the waiter she put the question:
“Dia the gentleman complain of the
French wine?”

**He wants to ge¢ you about it, ma’am.™

The landlady turned pale. The expres
sion of Mr. Mountjoy's indignation was
evidently reserved for the mistress of the
house. *Did he swear,” she asked, “when
he tasted it?”

*“Lord bless you, ma'am, no! Dravk i
out of a tumbler, and—if you will believe
me—actually seemed to like it.”

The landiady recovered her color. Grat~
ftude to Providence for having sent a cus-
tomer to the inn, who conld drink sour
wine withont discovering it, was the u
permost feeling in her ample bosom as
eatered the private room. Mr. Moantjoy
justified her anticipations. He was simple
enough—with his tumbler before him, and
the wine as it were under his nose—to be
gin with an apology.

*I am sorry to trouble you, ma’am. May
I ask where you got this wine?"”

“The wine, sir. was one of m v late hus
band's bad debts, It was all he counid
get from a Frenchman who owed him

”

“It's worth monpey, ma'am."”

“Indeed, sir?"”

“Yea, lndeed. Tiis Is some of the finest
and porest elaret that I have tasted for
many & long day past.”

An slarming suspicion disturbed the
serenity of tho?sudIml_r's mind. Wasthis
extraordinary opinion of the wine sincere?
Or was it Mr. Monntjoy's wicked design
to entrap ber Into praising her claret and
then to imply that she wasna cheat by de-
elaring what he really thought of it? She
took refuge in a cantions reply:

“Yon ara tha first gentleman, =ir, who
has not found fault with it.”

“In that cdss, perhaps yon wonld like to
get rid of the wine?” Mr. Mountjoy sug-

The landlady was still cantions. *“Who
will buy it of me, sir*”

“T will. How much do you charge for it
by the bottle®”

It was, by this time. clear that he was
mot mischievous—only a little erazy. The
worldiv-wise hostess took advantage of
that circumstance to douhble the price,
Without hesitation, she suid: “Iive shll-
lings a bottle: sir.”

Often, too often, the irony of circom-
stances brings together, on this earthly
ecene, the opposits trpes of vice and vir-
tue. A lying landlady and a guest incap-
able of deceit were looking at each other
across & narrow table; equaliy nuconscious
of the immeasurabla moral gulf that lay
between them. lofluenerid by honorable
feeling, innocent Hugh Mountjoy lashed
the landlady’s greed for mopey to the fall
gallop of hnman cupidity.

“I don’t think you areaware of the valne
of your wine,” he said. *'I have clerat in
my eellar which is not so good as this, and
which ensts mors than von have asked. It
is only fair to offer you seven-and-zixpence
a bottle.”

When an eccentrie traveler is asked to

a price, and deliberately raises that

ce against himsalTf, where iz the sensi-

le woman—especially if she happens to

be a widow couducting an unprofitable

business—who wonld hesitate to Imsmro

the opportunity? The greedy landlady
raised her terms,

*On reflection, sir, I think I ought te
bave ten shillings a bottle, if you please.”
“The wine may be worth it,"” Mount}
snswered, quietly; “*but it is more thln"{
can afford to pay. No, ma’am; I will leave
you to find some lover of good claret with

& longer purse than mine.™

It was in this man’s character when he
maid “No" to mean “uo." Mr. Mouu' foy's
hostess perceived that her crazy customner
was not to be trifled with, She lowersd
her terms agaiu with the headlong hui-r
of terror. *‘You shall have It, sir, at your
own price,” saxd this oni rely shameless
and perfectly respect«lila woman.

The bargain haviors been elosad under
these circamstances, ths Inndlady’s dangh-
ter knocked at the door. “[ took yonr
Jetter mywell, sir,” sh> sald modesilv;
“and hera is the answer.” (She had sean
Misa Henlev. and did pot think much of
her.) Mountjoy offered the expression of
his thanks in words never to be forgotten

asensitive young person and opened

letter. It was short enough te be read
in & moment, but it was evidently a fav-
orable reply. He took his hat in a hurry
and to be shown the way to Mr,
Yimpany's house,

CHAPTER IL—THE MAN SHE REFUSED.

Mountjoy had decided on traveling to
Hﬂnﬂﬁhmn‘n‘l. as 5000 A8 he heard !m
Miss Henley was staylng with strangers
In that town. Having had no earlier
m‘n:tr of preparing her to see him, ?s
considerately written to her from the
inn, in preference to presenting himsalf
m:udly at the doctor’s house. How
sho receive the devoted friend,
Paked Tor e second tiiaes s the ey
e e n¢ me, W
Bogt et s LORSEE? v, sent
or's place of residence, situated
fn & solitary by-street, commanded a view,
not perhaps encouraging to a gentleman
who followed the mmedical profession—it
Waia m:d of g.hn churchyard. The door
was ne Y A& WOmADR-Servan ho
e se St
waitin uestion
ml le out. qu X 5 -
lountjoy mentio is name and -
od for H& Henley. o
servant’s manner altered aton
the better; she showed him fnto a m

drawing-room, scantily and cheaply f
mished. Some poorly !‘;nn.d prln‘fn{m&

ol ‘llhsi little out of place, perhaps, in &

s house) represented portraits of
who had beon queens of
of the t
-l;:z. The few books, too, collected on
sheif above the chimney-piece,
in every case specimens of dramatic
*“Who reads these plays?”
asked himself. “And how did

dnd way into this house?"
hoe was thinking of her, Miss Hon-
eutered the reom.

“

Ay

SEEo lad hor to
her

" -ﬂ'i-a- ars wanted, my dear,” hean-
ed tenderly. “Your sympathyspeaks

p a tenth part of vour courage,
Arthur might have beea alive and safe in
Faogland at this moment. 1 can’t say any
more; I daren't say any more; it m ns

Reled her to a chair, and scated himself
by her side.

me when | think of I He nbmqtl.z
changed the subject, and intarested
by speaking of other and later eventa
His association with the Invincibles—in-
excusably rash and wicked as he himself
confessed itt o be—had enabled him to pen-
elrate, and for s time to defeat secretly,
the murderons designs of the brother-
hood. His appearances, first at the farm-
honse and afterwards at the ruoin in the
wood, were referable to changes In the
g‘lms of th s which had come to
is knowledge. en Iris bad met wibh
him he was on the watch, believing that
his friend wonld take the short way back
through the wood, and well aware that his
own life might pay the penalty if he suc-
ceeded in warning Arthur. After the ter-
rible discovery of the murder (committed
on the high road) and the escape of the
miscreant- who had been guilty of the
crime, the parting of Lord Harry and
Miss Henley had been the next event, She
had left him. on her return to Eugl
and had refus=ed to consent to lng of the
fature meetings between them which he
besought her to grant.

Atthis in the narrative, Mountjoy
felt compelled to msk questions more
searching than he had put to Irls yet. It
was possible that she might be trustin
her own {mpressions of Lord Harry, 'H‘“‘-g
the ill-placed confidence of & woman inno-
eently sell-deceived.

“Did he snbmit willingly to your leav-
Ing him?" Moantjoy said.

“Not at first," she replisd.

*“‘Has he released you from that rash en-
gagement, of some years since, which
pler{eed‘ you to marry him#” 3

‘»J'o Ll

“Did he allnde to the engagement on
this nocasion?”’

*“‘He said he held to it as the one hope of
his life.”

“And what did yon say?

“I implored him not to distress me.”
‘;-nm you say nothing more positive than
that?”’

“I eonldn’t help thinking, Hagh, of all
that he had tried to do to save Arthur,
But I insisted on leaving him—and I have
left him."

- “Da you remember what hesaid at part-
ng?*

“He said; *While I live I love you.””

As she repeated the words there was am
In mlnnnrg change to tenderness in her
vaies which was not lost on Mount joy.

1 must besurs,” he said to her gravely,
“of what I tell your father when back
to ! v Can I declare, with a safe eon-
!&‘Euim - that you will never see Lord Harry
again?”

“My mind {s made up neverto see him
azain.” She had answered ﬂrmlf so far.
Her raxt words were spokeua with hesita-
tion. 11 tones that faltered. “But I am
sometimes afraid,” she said, “that the de-
elsion may not rest with me.”

“What do you mean?"”

“] wonld rather not tell yon.”

“That is a strange answer, Iris.”

“1 valne four gool opinion, Hugh; and
I .-n.\1 ;rhr?h :{ losing Iti" red

“Nothing has ever altered my opinion
of _ﬁou"' he replied, *‘and notginx ever
will.”

She lookad at him anzionsly, with the
eiowost witention. Little by littla, the ex-
pre-sion of doubt In her fw~s ppeared;
she knew how he loved her—she resolved
to trust him,

*“My friend,” she began. abruptly, “edu-
cation hasdone nothing for ms. Since [
left Irelnnd I have sunk (I don’t know

home, I have met with him, and each time
1 have been the mecans of saving him—

at the milestone, and once at the rain

wood. 1f my fathor still accuses me

of in love wl:‘h guldnn?:nr. you

can with pert that afrald
hl:.' I am afraid of the tll.l.ml.-

the raflway?®”
travelled by the same trafa to Dub-
maid, but not in the
riage,” Irls answered. *“I was
80 fortunate as to meet with her on the
o PoeR crasting: asd Rioda selfered
AT0o = a L
so dreadfully from sea-sickness that she
frightened me. The etewardeas was at-
mdin‘ﬁtol.dl- who wers calling for her
in all directions: I don’t know what
misfortune might not have happened, if
Mrs. Vimpany not come forward in
the kindest manper. and offered help.
She knew so wonderfully well what was
to be done. that she astonished me. ‘Iam
the wife of a doctor,” she said, ‘and I am
only imitating what I have seen my hus-
band do, when his assistance has been re-
quired, at sea, in weather like this.’' In
her state of health, Rhoda was too
much exhaosted to go on by the tralo,
when we got to Holyhead. She is the best
of good girls, and I am fond of her, as you
know. If I had beea bzmmnel!. I
say [ should have sent medical help.
t do you think dear Mrs. \lmmx
offered todo® ‘Your maid is only faint,
she said. ‘Give her rest and some iced
wine, and she will be wall enon to go
on by theslow train. Don't be f ightened
about her. I will walt with y>u.' And
she did wait. Are there many strangers,
Hugh, who are as unselfishly good to oth-
ers as my chance acquaintance on the
steamboat?”’

“Very few, I am afraid.”

Mountjoy made that reply with some
little embarrassment, conscionsof a doubt
of Mrs. Vimpany’s disinterested kind-
ness, which seemed to be unworthy of a
just man.

Iris went on.

“Rhoda was sufficiently recovered,” she
gaid, “to travel by the npext train, and
there seemed to bé no reason for fesling
any more anxiety. Baot, after a time, the
fnt%xne of the journey proved to be too
much for her. r girl turned
—and fainted. Mra. Vimpany revived her,
but, as it turned out, only for a while.
EShs fell into another fainting-tit: and my
traveling companion began to look anx-
fous, ere was some difficulty in restor-

ing Rhoila to her senses. la dread of an- |
utger

attack, I determiped to stop at the
next station. It looked such a poor place,
when we got to it, that T hesitated. Mrs,
Vimpany persuaded me to on. Tha
Pgn stt'.:r.lon‘. u.h- ?&eﬂ 'l.:l,. 05 alutlinn.

10 ere,’ she s ‘an et my
lm.-lt:md look at the girl I ounght not

rhaps to say it, but you will find no bet-
Er medical man out of London.” I took
the creature’s advice gratefully.
What else conld I do?”

“What would you have done,” Mount-
joy m%nlnd. “if Rhoda had been strong
enough to ;et to the end of the journey?

“f 5&0!:1 have gone on to London and
taken refuge in a lodgln[—fou were in
town, as | believed, and m; ather might
relent in time. As it was, I felt my lone-
ly position tnnlly. Te meet with kind
people like Mr. Vimpany and his wife, was
a real blessing to such a friendless crea-
ture as {’l;:!:m Bay i|::|||.I:il=g u!h:ha advan-
tage to who ttin tter eve
day. I shonld Uke yau‘! to ne‘o Mrs. Vlm?-.
any, if she is at home. She is a little form-
al and old-fashioned in her manner—but [
am sure you will be pl with her,
Ah! you look around the room! They are
poor, miserably poor for persons In

tion, these worthy friends of mine. I
ave had the greatest difficulty in per-
suading them to let me coutribute my
share towards the h hold exy
They only yielded when I threatened
to go to the inn. You are looking very
serious, Hugh. Is it possible that you see

®Let me introdacs my old friend, Mr,
Mountjoy.”

some obJection te my Staying in GBI

house?”

The drawing-room door was softly open-
eod, ot the moment when Iris put that
question. A lady appeared on the thresh-
‘lﬂrt Seeing the stranger, she turned to

“I didn’t know, dear Miss Henley., that
on Ind"- vigitor. Pray pardon my inm-
{nnion.

The voice was deep; the articnlation was
clear; the smile presented a cortain modest
dignity which gave it a value of its own.
This was a woman who could make such
8 commonplace thing as an apol worth
listening to. Iris stopped her as she was
about to leave the room. “I was just wish.
ing for yon,” she said. “Let me intro-
duce my old friend, Mr. Mountjoy. Hugh,
this {s the lady who has been so kind teo
me, Mre. Vimpany."

Hugh's impulse, under the circum-
stances, was to dispenss with the formali-
ty of a bow, and to shake hands. Mrs
Wm?my met this friendly advanca witha
suavity of action not often seen in these
days of movement withont ceremony. She
was a tall, slim woman, of a certain age.
Art had so cleverly improved her com-

lexion that it almost looked like nature.
er cheeks hard lost the plumpness of
yonth, but her hair (thanks again, perhaps,
to art) showed no sign of turning gray.
The expression of her largs dark eyes—
placed perhaps a little too near to her high
aquiline nose—claimed admiration from
any person who was so fortunate as to
come within their range of view. Her
hands, long, yellow and pitiably thin,
wers usad with a grace which checked to
soma extent their crnel betrayal of her
age. Her dress had s~en better dars, but
it was worn with an air which forbade it
to look mtmli{:hubby. The faded lacs
that encircled ber neck fellin scanty folds
over her bosom. She sunk into a chair by
Hugh's side. *“It wasa t pleasure to
me, Mr. Monntjoy, to offer my poor ser-
vices to Miss Henley; [ ean’t tell you how
happy her presence makes me In our lttls
honse.” The compliment was
to Iris, with every u!unt.n:‘ that smties
and tones conld offer. Oddly artificial as
it undoubtedly was, Mrs. Vimpany’s map-
ner produced. nevertheless, an agreeabls
Iimpression. Disposed to doubt her a$
first, Mountjoy found that she was win-
ning her way to a favorable change in his
opinion, She so far in m, that
he began to wonder what her early life
nlght have been, when she was young
handsome? He looked again at the
portraits of actresses on the walls, and the
plays on the bookshelf—and then (whes
she was speaking to Iris) he stole a sly
glance at the doctor's e. Was it
sible that this remarkable woman
once been an actress? He attempted to
put the value of that guess to the test by
means of a complimentary allusion to the

prints, s
“My memory as a play-goer doesn
tend over many " he 3 t
cam appreciate historical interest of
o e o Re Vi
| 31 ambly. t-
“One doesn't often aea

Mrs. Vim
pose. pany
“I hava mnlx.pleum

jo-!-bh. Hugh,” she said, “I saw the ad-

dres=s on that packet when the servant pat

S dear, what is there to excite in
the address?” e

“Don’'t speak so loud! She may be lis-
tening outside the door.”

Not only the words, but the tone in
;;hieh I#ey were n1'.1. l%lnn!l n;'““;t

y. “Your , Mrs, wpany!”
exclaimed.

“Mrs. Vimpany was afraid to the
Eu:ket. in our presence,” Iris went ou;

you must have seen that. The hand-
writing is familiar to me; [ am certain of
the person who wrote the addresa."

“Well! And who is the person?"”

She whispered in bis ear:

“Lord Harry."”

[To Be Continued. |

The method of lending money on
farniture, which has sprung so far and
rapidly into publio favor, is constantl
begetting ludicrous errors in chatte
mortgages, said a clerk in the record-
er's office to a 5t. Louis Globe Demos
craf reporter. This is due to the fact
that so many illiterate men with small
capital and a ion to increase it like
sixty are indulging. We are compelled
by law to copy every instrument put
here for record letter for letter. 1If
there is an error we copy the mistake,
but underscore it to indicate that it is
not the fault of the office. Not long
since a man presented a mo that
described ‘‘a blue mule with plush
trimmings.” Whether it was an article
of parlor or street car furniture I de
not know, but I suppose he did.

Another curlosity was the description
of a “marble top stove, a bureau with
seven baking utlensils,a luttuce-colored
silk dress, mixed with yellowish blue
fringe lace and flour barrel fixin' be-
| hind, snd a patent apparatus for stir-
ring eggs ip fine.” *“Lusterless silk
(2). afrying pan, egg hatcher, cracked
spittoon, sausage machine and Reub-
en’s chromo™ is an extract I got from an
incongruous collection one day. *“A
bureau with a lookin® glass an’ drawers
to set what's left over in,” was the sen-
tence used by one man to keep track of
a sideboard. An S tete-a-tete was re-
corded as a “‘settee with both ends
wnrﬁd skin ways and the back in the
middle,” while an invalid chair was
marked down by an onist as a
“*double bicycle chair, devilish easy to
set in any shape.” Butone I remem-
ber excelled all. It spoke of a fine
taxidermist’s cabinet as a *'glass case
full of dead birds that don’t stink and
a squirrel to boot.™

But their orthography is great. Cur-
taics often go as *'kirtins,” center table
as **sent her tabil,” and bedstead with
mattress as "begstid wit ticks,"” while
“soin’ masheen,” “‘x10shun table” and
“screetwar” for escritoire are common,
tho “‘chickens in & peeno” for a

.| Chickering's piano is not. But these

must be rendered, on our books true to
copy, which led to a very quaint en-
ssment soon after the legislature re-
uced the number of notaries public
from 700 or 800 to 100. Ome of the
ousted notaries, in writing his last
acknowledgment, took occasion to re-
mark at the botiom that the members
of the last assembly were a class of
men which he desi by a hyphen-
ated trio of words which few Americans
will be called without trying to whi
somebody,and the application of whic
is popularly considered a justification
for trying to whip anybody. But his
opinion was reco ded and will stand for
Years as a concise sizing up of a de-
funct legislature.

Proffered Assistance.

Years ago Jeremiah Hacker was a
successful school teacher. Though a
quaker and strongly opposed to fight-
ing, he had no teligiom or counscien-
tious scruples against thrashing dis-
orderly pupils severely. An Irishman,
half intoxicated, was one day digging a
well near Hacker's school. H g &
fearful howling he made for the school-
house, pickax in hand, and knocked
loudly at the door. When asked his
errand be replied: I mane no harrum,
Misther Schoolmaster. I thought ye
were tryhyin’ to kill the lad,an’ I come
over to see if yo were wantin' help.”
The proffered assistance was declined
with thanks.—Lewiston Journal.

The pugilist's motto.—There is more
pleasure in giving than receiving.
AN ENORMOUS STUMP.

Undoubtedly the largest stump in
the State of Washington is the onl: lo-
cated just below Snohomish City, on
the farm of W. 8. Clay. Itis a huge
cedar, and its diameter is 20 feet—a
surface sufficient for a hundred men to
stand upon. The tree was burned
down some sixteen years ago says the
Beattle Press, and its wood was used
for fence-rails, shingles, ete. There
was enough material in the tree to fur-
nish rails for the fencing of a large
Texas farm.

The wood is red cedar and is similar
to the timber from which lead pencils
are made, and would also be cherished
by any builder for the
finish and decoration of a house. The
farm upon which the stum
taken up as a homestead b
kell in the year 1873. Mr.
tinued to im the farm fora
of ten It wns by his
his sons' that the giait tree was
trated by the v of the flames;
its bulk—to other Lrees as the el
to the horse—formed an nﬁz'o
plentiful distribution and utility.

A log ten feet in diameter is the larg-
est that can be sawed by any mill now
on t Sound, and even then

to two saws, one above the

other, each with an immense swee
Allowing two feet in every twenty for
of the tree, there would
need to be five twenty-foot lormol
twenty

g

a tree, the diameter of which
in

g

at the bottom, before it could be
by any of our mills. The

of mignu“.;ob.
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mcxmu of a mountain with s
real

was & wonder thal an UATTYm
lived more lhannwuk.’ . -
" gaid a red-

“Up there P
oonl".zng man from the

faced hearty

Gunnison counl:{. “‘they don’t seem to
thiok anything of putting in & blast
with more powder than & couple of lo-
comotives, and then standing around
to sort of encou it to off and
kill half a dozen of them:. it doesn's
scem to be & good, healthy blast they
go over and grin down the hole at it
and poke it familiarly. Every now
and then a couple of them are hoisted
in several directions over the hills.
The survivors have a satisfied air fora
week after, and sit around the saloons
telling how things are beginning to
pick up again like old times. Then
again, don't think they are doing their
duty unless they shower rocks over a
township. My house isa quarter of a
mile away from the nearest guarry,
and the outside of it is cove with
dents made by flying rocks.”

His auditors looked at one ansther
doubtfully, but he kept right on with

riect evenness.

*People don’t know what those heavy
blasts are. Cannons are nothing to
them. Isaw acase myself where a
stone that weighed,I should say,twenty
Eunds was thrown eight miles. May-

you don't believe that, but it is
true. 1tell you those q en are
the most reckless lot of fellows om
earth, They got so used to tearing
things up by the acre that I believe
the‘.iy are making their charges bigger
and bigger every day. Do you know
why game leaves the mneighborhood of
the quarries?”

“Quarrymen eat them maybe,” ven-
tured a little man.

‘‘Eat them, nothing! So many are
killed by the shower of stones that the
ren;ninder le:te.:

he roke up in a thoughtful
and ,b;’(‘..’;‘ft.,d Way. i "

She Fetched Him.

Miss Hurrynp—Ah, George, you can
not tell what tronbles a girl has who
is receiving the attentions of a gentle-

man.

Mr. Holdoff—Troubles, Carrie? Of
what nature, pray?

Miss H—Well, one’s little brothers
are always making fun of one, and
one's relatives are always saying,
““When is it going to come off?" as if
ma was & prize-fight. But this
is not the worst. There's the inquisi-
tiveness of one’s parents. They want
to know eraryu:l‘:ﬁ. There’s pa, now;
heis eonslutlg ing such questions
as, **Carrie, what are Mr. Holdofl's in-
tentions? What does he call upon you
8O for, and stay so late when
he does call?™ And he sometimes looks
so mad when he asks these questions
that I actually tremble.

Mr. H.—And what answer do you
ml;:o to these questions, Carrie, dear-
est

Miss H.—I can't make any answer at
all, for, you see, you haven't said any-
ihing to me and—and—of course I—

Then Mr. Holdoff whispered some-
Ihln&t:ﬁCnn‘in‘n ear, and the next time
her r questions her she will be
ready with a satisfactory reply.

Honor Among Thieves.

Mr. Peters is noted for his presence
of mind and his influence over his fel-
lowmen, as well as for his sense of fun,
which he sometimes uses to good effect.
The business of the firm which employs
him, took him not long ago, to a littie
out-of-the-way country place, where he
could find lodging only in & very uno-
comfortable-looking inn, kept by a
single man.

0o was wakened in the middle of the
night by a light lhininq on his face.
Bitting up in bed. he found his host
standing beside him with a lantern in
one hand and a pistol in the ether.

“A lantern, too,” said Mr. Peters.
*Do you know, it reminds me of a corn-
husking frolic I went to once? We all
took our own lanterns, and hung them
up to the rafters of the barn.”

*“Where's your money? Where's
your watch?" asked the man, fily,
th he could not conceal his sur-

at Mr. Peters' coolness.

“If I tell you," said the traveller,

. “will you mise to go ofl
to bed and let me fi my napf”

*Well, then, yes! You are the cool-
est customer I ever see.”

“Very I know you'll kee
¥our promise and go as soon as I tell
you where are. My watch isata
:ils jeweler’s for a new main-spring,

all the money I have with me—$17
—is in my sample-case down In your
office, where I left it for you to take
;‘m ol.“ ll hope, if u;:u bother to get

t, you'll leave eno for me to
you for my bed and breakfast.” l

The man turned abruptly and walked
out of the room. Mr. ers declares
that he was laughing. No referencs to
this midnight visit was made npext
morning, and the sample-case was
found untouched; but just as Mr.
Peters was leaving, after paying his
bill, hhlfrlm host sald, with a grim-
mer smile:

**Good luck to you on your trip, and
be sure you put that sample-case of

ourn in safe keeping nights."—
outh's ion.

Tommy—*'Paw, why do they alwa
say 'cnnnyting noses’ !rhn the n{:
about counting a crowd?” Mr. —
*It staried at political meetin my
son. You can ses a politican’s nose
:Iml there is not t enm;e"w dis-

ﬂgﬂi‘h “ming " Hauls
Eapress.
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WIT AND HUMOR.
in-
R
A cloud upon a real-estate title does
not always have a silver lining.— Hulch-
inson News.

It & girl knows she is pretty it is not
because other girl told her so—
m‘tﬂu

The suitor probably eon-

rejected
siders his not-ty but nice—Bing-
hmllﬂr e

An official organ is one that has an
authorized crank to turn it.—New
Orilsans Picayune.
“mlmwhomtbdrwag;l;:
t are apt to them up
-Mnnu‘:ru

When a man is under a cloud the sil-

ver lining is y on the other
tide.— Phitadelphia Pros.

From the frult preserver we get our
t:.llﬂd from the distiller our jim-

8.—Boston Courier.

Ardent Buitor—''Do you love me,
darling? Modern girl—*I don't know.
How much are you worth? —Somer-
ville Journal.

Tomlet—I see that they are making
cloth d:::“:f 2 Bolblet—"l-‘or
opera and the ballet, I i ine."
—N. Y. Herald. i

Teacher—*Tommy, how is the earth
divided? Tommy—*Bétween them
that's got it and them that wants it."—
Terre Haule Express.

A squeeze in the stock market ma
be a bear hug or it may be the result
of getting entangled in bull rushes.—
Binghamton Republican.

“It seems impossible to get away
from them,” said n Wall street sufferer
who saw a shurk while sojourning in
Florida.— Washington Post.

She—*I hear poor Charley Good-
enough has shot himself. Did he lose
his money?’ He—*No. He married
s woman with a mission."— Life.

Duke—*'Be mine, Miriam. 1 lay all
my titles at thy feet." Miriam—"Go
slow, Duke. 1 don't care for titles
Let's see your deeds.”—N. ¥. Sun.

Ted—*"Why don’t you take your girl
skating?" Ned—'She doesn’t koow
how.” Ted—Lucky fellow! That's
where all the fun comes in."—Life*

*‘Who shall set a limit to the influ-
ence of a human being?" queries the

bilosopher. The human being's office

¥, of course.—Somerville Journal.

Brown—*"“Why do they ecall ProL
Quay the electric pianist?” Smith—
"0{ suppose because he has such
shocking execution.”—Rome Sentinel.

An exchange states: *A late census
of France embraced 30,000,000 women
all told.™ Of course they did; women
never could keep a secret.”—Philadel-
phia Press.

There's nothing very doleful about
it; still when a maiden bas sifted s kiss
through an incipient mustache she is
apt to get down in the mouth.”—Phila-
delphia Press.

“Do you want the earth? inquired
the haughty hotel clerk of a meekly com-
plaining guest. *No,"” was the reply;
“you can keep it awhile longer tiﬂ i
ask you for it."— Washinglon Post.

*Ten dollars for that rgarm!.? Why,
it's simply monstrous!” “But, sir,
{:Ime to o r*amlhn he s wtwo

nguages. are they?” “Why,
?n lish and—his native tongue.”"—

€.

He (at midnight)—*Funny custom
the Chgnm hnve?h ;.'ho hon:’;u is ex-
pected to nol.l.z the caller when it is
time to go.” She (with s sigh)—But
we are in America, you know.”"—Terre
Haute Express.

Mr. Awger (looking over editor's
shoulder as he clips an article from an
exchange)—*"Does that require muoch
intellect?” Editor—*None whatever;
why, I believe even youn could do it."—
Munscy's Weekly.

Turner—*“That Sampson Is a mean
man—" Drawly—*Yaws, by Jove;
he said the othaw t that I wemind-
ed him of Bawnum's What-Is It." *‘But
I will say of him he's as honest as the
day is long."—Time.

A woman writer says: ‘““Women
want comfort.” And yet, offer »
woman the choice between a ton of
coal and a pair of French heel shoes
and which do you suppose she will
take?—Texas Siftings.

Trovers (in hat store)—*1 wish you
would charge me for this hat. Clerk—
“But we don't know you, sir.” Trovers
—*‘That's all the more reason, then, why

on should be ing to charge it."—

**Hello, Bi where yer going so
early with ot %.-ket.’"
*On & post-prandial excursion, old
man.” *On a what? ‘Post-prandial
excursion; going after dinner, you
know."—Boston Transcript.

*Judge Blank is quite a book col-
lector, you know.” “*Well, what of it?"
*He found a tattered copy of a rare
book the other day and first thing
be did was to have it bound over to
keep the pieces."—N. ¥. Herald.

Four Sleepless Years.

An Athens, Ga., speeial says: Four
years without sleepini“u wink. That
sounds preposterous, but it is exaectly
the case of an old negro now living in
Athens. Charley Hayden is .i1s name,
and the snows of age have settled down
upon him. In slavery times he belong

to John White, who lived at that
time in this county. Charley was seen
on the strects yesterday talking to sev-
eral of his friends and telling them of
his curious condition.

For four years,” said he, “I have
pot slept & wink. I hear continually a
buzzing sound, and it seems as if sev-
eral were talking to me all the
time. At night I lie in my bed with
my eyes wide open, and if I do sleep
pever closs them, and always ! ear the

talking. It isan awful thing to be
talk u!nrtonrl:arl. and thmﬂ
the long nights to have to listen to
L n
no re! .
o .
sgain. He, as s matter of
sleeps, but his eyes never close, and
swake. His case is a curious one.
Napoleon's Army.
downtos pany. It has been
ascertained that there ars now only

nonsense.”

o up all hope of ever
il T Sy
Hl. bhis mental faculties remain ever
Napoleon's army has dwindled

T A
112 men who wear the medal of St
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A CARE OF RIS

“You certainly are mistakon,
evening party, “but tlar «
though the name is the same,
ous complexion, while th
she had! Covercd with |
a nutmeg grater.

Al & P

EELE V|

e yoonge la
av .l

1oL ];\'_; an

Ch no, this cannot be the young lady.”

1&ag

[DENTITY.

“id ene yonnz man to another at an
+ the voung ]::l]-\' I met lnstwim.er,

wIf. This girl has a glori-

Cood heay Y|, what a skin
red-licaded pimples ; it was like
But it was,

though, and Dr. Pierea’s Golden Modieal Discovery had worked the

miracle. As a remedy for pimples, blotehes, eruptions and all Skin and

Secalp diseases, it is the most weaderful modicine extant.

Of all the

many blood-puriliers and remedics for shin discases;, “Golden Medieal

Discovery” is {he ouly oue zuarenfecd
Especiaily has it manifested its potency im

money promptly refundod !

toado all vunt’s claimed for it, or

curing Salt-rhenm, Tetter, Frysipelas, Eczema, Boils, and Carbuneles.
In all Scrofulons Sores and Swellivgs, “Fever-sores,” “ Hip-joint Dis-
ease” and all impurities of the blood, no matter from whatever cause

arising, it cffects the most marvelous cures.

Worn's Dispexsany

Mzpicar Association, Manufacturers, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

5

:zrl‘lfl debility.

Only a fow of these symptoma likely to be :

OETBELED fnm tomiios st
A T B A S
the praprictors of DR, SAQE'S ca‘rim n-ﬂ

AYRPFTOME GF CATARDN.— Hendnehe, olstruction of
falling into throat, sometiwes poofisss, waterr, and acrid, st
tepacions, muoous, parntent, bloody, putrld and offensive; eyes

in cars, deafne=z; offeasive breath: sinell and taste numln%

ring
at once.

De. m Remedy cures the worst casea,  Only 50 cents, Sold by druyyists, everywhere,

GLOBE

IRON WORKS,

A FLAGG, Proprietor.

- KANSAS,
The KINSLE ENGINE

No slides or cross-heads.
Smallest amount of frietion.
Steam used expansively. 18
to 25 per cent saving over
any antomatie and 40 to 80
percent over any single slide
valve engine. ufactures
all kimis of machinery and
boilers, tank and sheet irom
work, pulleys, shafting and

' hangers, and all kinds of cast-
ine made to order. Esti-
mutes furnished onall classes

> of work.

ARCHITECTURAL IRON A SPECIALTY.

ELDRIDGE & CAMPBELL,

Live Stock Commission Merchants,

UNION STOCK TARDS, - - -

WICHITA, KANSAS,

A life time of experience in live stock business. FPersonal
attention given all consignments.  Market reports free by mail
Liberal advancements made on  eonsignments,
Bﬂl.:kmc!h Bradadreet lb'vﬂw-r Bunk.
CONSIGNMENTS axp CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

BITTING BROTHERS.

‘W e make a specialty of filling mail orders
for clothing for men of all sizes, boys and
children; hats, caps, trunks, valises and fur-
nishings of all kinds; fine flannel and silk

shirts a specialty.

We carry the most com-

plete stock in the state, and the price being
the same to all, you pay no more than when
ere in person.
Yrrite plainly wrhat You wrant,

Giving shape, style, color, size, price, &c., and we will send you nice
goods, and if they do not suit you can return at our expense.

BITTING BROS, Ona-Price Clothiers, Hetters and Furnizshers.
126 and 128 Douglas Ave, Wichita.

ingtaw, I .
for cireular.

WICHITA UNION TELEGRAPH COLLEGF.
2% East Douglas Aveaua,
WICHITA, - - - -  EKANSAS

Bend or cirralars and Free Railroad Pas- -
Name this paper shen yoo write.

PATENT Sy

LEMIIANN |

“] see,” said Mrs. Henpeck, “that the
new Brazilian Government has estab-
lished civil marriages.” “Well, I wish
you'd go down there and learn some-
thing about them. I'm getting migh?
ired of this uncivil affair of ours."—XN.
¥. Sun.

0, doctor,” exclaimed the wef’pini
wife, “‘must you give my husband up
Can't you do something more for him,
doctor, before you 7 “Yes,
madam,"” said the doctor, grimly, “I
can make out my bill."—Somerville

“You have read ‘Faust’ in the origin-
al I , Mr. Verybright?" =zhe
said, while the other folks at table were
dh:nnh&‘g German literature. *No, ]
haven't,” he

“What's he going into?” Cjerks—'He
bhasn’t madetup his mind whether to be
s weather prophet or a crop statisti-
ian. " Mi lis i .
Mr. Bluepill—*I am in favor of any
movement that will shorten the hours

A

Cavests, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pst-
ent business conducted for W re Feee.
§38 3¢ can secure paicnt Lo less tme than thoes
wl, w or
tion. We advisa, if patentable or not free of
charpe, Our fee not doe til] patent Is secured,
A PamuLer, * How to Obtain Patents,™ with
nas s of actual clients Ia your Stale, county, of
town, sent froe.  Address,

C.A-SNOW & CO.

Cpre. PaTERT OFricz. WaswingTonm, D. C.
B W. N. Os, Wichita, Hasa.

" TILEIAM J. HUTCHINS, Patent attor-
ney asd slicitor, echanical evgineer and

draughtsman, Full report of patents to date.
Has had 12 years of practiesl experience, Pre-
liminary examinations made. Rooms 11 snd 13
Firehanugh block, 154 North Market S0, Wichita,
Kanms,

8% Name this paper every time you write,
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